ERASMUS

able to understand  the  language  of the spirit,  but
Erasmus, being no more than an ordinary mortal, is
unable to learn this tongue."   Erasmus was now a man
in his fifties; he had long since realized that the problem
concerning God and things divine was an insoluble one,
and he did not feel called upon to be spokesman in the
forthcoming struggle.   He desired to serve only in the
realm where clarity of mind held sway, he wished to
serve the sciences and the arts.   So he fled from theolo-
gical   discussion,   from   politics,    from    ecclesiastical
wrangles, shut himself up in his study, and amid the
dignified silence of his books he sought to ignore the
noisy and unedifying quarrels without.   Here he could
still be of use to the world. Back, therefore, to your cell,
Old Man, and curtain your window against the vagaries
of Time! Let others, who feel God's call echoing in their
hearts, go forth to battle while you remain in tranquil
security championing truth in the serene realm where
art and science hold sway. "Even if the corrupt morals of
the Roman clergy should demand a remedy out of the
common, it is not for me and the likes of me to arrogate
to ourselves the business of healers.    I  would rather
suffer things to remain as they are than that through my
intervention fresh unrest should arise, an unrest which
often achieves quite the contrary of that which its moving
spirits had set out to attain.   Never have I, nor shall I,
become an inciter to or a participator in an insurrection."
Thus Erasmus withdrew from the ecclesiastical hurly-
burly into the serene domains of art, science, and his own
work.  He felt nauseated by the continued yapping and
disputing of the factions.    "Consulo quieti me&" peace
will I have, the "otium cum dignitate" the dignified ease
of the scholar.  But he reckoned without the world, and
this refused to give him what he wanted.    There are
epochs wherein neutrality is stigmatized as a crime; dur-
ing times of extreme political excitement the world in-
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